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Sweet rural TuraerVjrteil to see, 
Wilt thou not pause upon thy way* 

Atod think of me? 
Or' when as wandering thro' that glen 

Thou'll chance to pas» my fav'rite tree, 
Say wilt thou coul^ reflection then, 

And think o{ me } 
Thou wilt" indeed ! wheae'er thou'll roam 

Our happy rounds, remember me, 

And when abroad, or when at home 

I'D think of thtf! 

And wheresoever fate dire'Ct 

Thy path to lead, where'er tlieu'll be, 
Dearest of friends, oh don't neglect 
To think of me 1 

for whether t bow at fortune'* shrine, 

Or from adversity I flee. 
The equal blin (hall still be mine 

To think of thee. 

Wherever chance may guide my feet, 

And whether bound in chains or free, 
t still shall think of moments sweet 

I pass 'd With thee. 

t know when musing and alone, 

Tbou'N often give a thought to me ; 
And long as memory fills her throne 
I'll think of thee. 

l'lBltllfJ. 

Bdfiitt Jtiy 88, 1814. 

IMRGt WRITTEN AT THE GRAVE OP 
HLOB TVNIN, TUB POET OF DOH- 
AGHADEK. 

A © morning's breeze the nail 1 spread, 
And sadly cross'd the ebbing wave, 

The^tear of sympathy to shed, 
Veor Tynan ! on thy early grave 

1 horj'd to find an urn invest 

Thy dust, that rustics rudely tread, 
And (ought the laurel on thy breast, 

Where duiks and thistles rankly spreads 

Ho«f fair yon town ! compact and strong 
Her splendid streets, her site divine 3 

Yet would she ne'ef have shone in song 
If genius never had been thiue. 

And thou, her natives bright stud wise. 
Hast fam'd in measures mild and strong j 

Why fail'd they then to memorize 
The lard who bade them live in song f 

Heti/d from pleasure's pridefu) swarms, 
Thy, pelssive soul,- with wondVing awe, 

Held converse with xrial forms 
1 hat worldly wisdom never saw. 
»*J.rA»T MAB.HO. 4XXVI. 



To thee the spectre that could chill 
Job's friend with fear, again appear'd ,' 

And on yon high and haunted hill, 
Thy ev'ry doubt its spirit clear'd. 

Neglected swain! bad " with the, rick 
Thy grave been made," which few; wo* 
fame, 

The marble'* permanence would teach 
Posterity to note thy name. 

But honest want, thn' nobly borne, 

Is spurn'd by- spleen, and mock'd by 
pride, 

And sterling genius suffers scorn, 
If in affliction's furnace tried* 

Vet one shall praise thy parts, and rdoutn 
That wealthiest worth's by fame forgot, 

When. fond remembrance shall return, 
And foresight seem to share the spot : 

As kindred care* thro* life he shar'd, 

At last obliyion ^nay ensue, 
Unless some poor plebeian bard 

Shall mourn him thus ia dirges due. 



Ihttfcarry. 



J.O. 



S£L£CT£D J>OETRf. 



tlNES OCCASIONED BY THE VOTE OF 
THE TOWN-HALL MEETlvG, L.VPR«- 

pool, Jtmr 19. 1M4. to peti- 
tion PARLIAMENT ON THE GENER- 
AL ABOLITION OF THE SLAVE* 
TRADE. 

(Prim tkt LUterfcoi Mercury J 

THINE •«» the triumph, Truth ! tby 

strength impart, 
And give eapression to m. bounding heart! 
Thine is the triumph, Truth! it is from 

thee 
Man feels^etnd owns, his fellow should be 

free. 
Still, mighty Truth, I see thee uncon- 

fined! 
Still thou direcVst the course of human 

mind. 
Though error darken, an J though vice de* 

ford). 
Still, like the eagie o'er the gathering 

storm, 
The human mind moves on — for thy bright 

Shed* wide above its never .ending day I 
Not far the time, when ia the Af.tc 
mart, 
(The mart of man) the Baton «U,;u'J his 
pail) 
7. a 
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Saw the black captive* ehain'd along the Have heard the vote disdain d, that would 

•itrand, >">»e 

The streaming eye, (be imprecating hand; Trade's meanest plea, with man* most 
Heard the dcepgrmm, the sbrill and pier. chensh d right-- 

ejfloTrf I The policy contemn'd, that found a good, 

And the pron/ilileftBV. mutter'd. agony : In trea fJ e, 7' 1 P !under > bondage, tortuie, 
Saw the wild mother rave, and rave in , ° lood • ... 

^jj n I thank thee, Liverpool, that in my breast. 

And smiled in all the demon- pride of That hope, more deeply, hath thy vote 

gam. imprest— 

YCa*, while he tore eke mother from her That hope, which with my earliest hope* 

child, began, 

Wmntkat moment bath the tradertniledl The universal liberty of man 1 

I thank thee, that when Roscoe, earnest 
That time is past, Bright Truth .'—with- 'poke, 

in this town.. And' the low aim of specious interest 
To whose foal barks that traffic most was broke, 

known, That, then, thy Hall, re-echoing with ap- 
Within, the Hftll of Liverpool J've heard plause, 

Thy voice,© Truth* triumphantly pre,. This triumph gave to Truth, is Freedom V 
ferr'-d— generous cause. 

TJi 



DISCOVERIES AND IMPROVEMENTS IN ARTS, MANUFACTURES, AN» 

AGRICULTURE. 



On tit GW»*5 «/ Tfta. 

Mr. White, «rWobdta*ds<*l the County 
of Durham; daritffc a' correspondence 
with the Society"*! Arts, having in- 
formed the Secretary, that ms deceased 
Father had bee* favoured with Nine 
Gold and Two Sfver Medals from 
rnem, tor ptonfimffbe Trees he Is now 
converting to a valuable purpose ; the 
Society tbtwght it would render an es- 
sential service to the Public, to trace 
the progress of the Trees, from the 
rime of their being planted to that of 
the application of 'heir bark far wn» 
ning ; and therefore directed the Sec- 
retary to make die necessary toquirie* 
for that purpose frran Mr. White ; in 
answer to which the following com- 
munication was* received. 

(From the Transactions of the Society for 
the .Encouragement of Arts, Manufac- 
tures, and Commerce.) 

Sir, jr««fl!.«4, &#* JO, 18 »S. 

I AM favoured with yonr's, containing 
a number of queries, which you re* 
quest me to answer, by giving «n account 



of the formation and p r og r e s s of my 
plantations at ibis place ; an undertaking 
I shall enter into with very great pleasure; 
and be equally glad if the bumble produc- 
tion of my pen meets with the approba- 
tion of the Society, and is found useful to 
the public ; but, I must observe, that, 
after the correct description given by my 
late father, in two letters addressed to 1 
them, bhe dated January 31, 1786, which 
is inserted in their fifth volume, and the 
other August 30, 1790, «* will not be'na 
my power to make a statement of his pro- 
ceedings without being liable to repeti- 
tion. 

In answer to ttie first 1 part of your '*■> 
qtiiryi- I must observe, that the trees, rer 
which he was honoured from the Society' 
with nine gold and two silver medal*. 
were not printed by themselves, but in*. 
termixed, which mode was adopted from 
an idea, that as different species seek their 
nourishment at Various depths and levels, 
a greater number count be raised on any 
given surface of ground, and at the same 1 
time afford much more beauty to the eye if 
which, in my professional employment of 
laying out grounds, it a principal study. 



